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/ HAD TO WIN MY MAM 
BACK fftOM A WOMAN 
WHO WAS HALF ANGEL 
HALF FIEND! 

See 
PHANTOM OF 
TEMPTATION 
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LOVE CONFESSIONS 




It was happening again? Was this the third time 
the fourth that Rod Hall was leaving me to fight 
q war of strangers? j - 

YOU CAN'T DO IT TO ME AGAIN, ROD.') BUT, 
YOU CAN'T—YOU CAN'T? FIRST IT 
< REVOLUTION 
THEN SOUTH AMERICA.THEN. 
WHAT'S THE USE OF TRYING TO 
REMEMBER? THERE'vE BEEN 
SO MANY? 



DARLING, I 

CAN'T HELP IT? 

I MUST GO? 
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said than done? With You might c. _ 

1 be lonelier in a crowd broomstick as dance with Just 
any man when your breast is 
f i lied with longing for the one 
n you love f 



Your escort of the evening 
sounds like an idiot when 
he attempts what would 
only seem normal 
ordinarily *. 
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But I was caught between the futility of try- 
ing to have a social life and the fear of being 
alone with my unhappinessf 



I wasn't 
very good 
company 
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As our lips ported Frank 
seemed to heave a sigh... 
ond tenderly, lovinglyjong- 
ingly,a name rolled off 
' ' tongue 
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MINE IS A 
BUT IT 1ST 
I CAN TEL 


UMBLE AND POOR L I FE, J^fe*^ 
IE ONLY ONE I HAVE f wffl 
LYOU NOUGHT OF MARAf^gj| 
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Strange and mysterious are the ways of theOrient \ 




I didn't even think of questioning 
htm- didn't care why he wanted 

to help me or how he had learned 
what I wanted t All that mat- 
tered was that he could succeed 
where I might fail; 



8EY0ND THAT DOOR YOU 









And suddenly there was a voice And then, like a dagger inmy I could bear no more? Desperately I tried to 

floating through the door... a voice heart, there wasanother open the locked door... and like a wounded 

silky and soft and caressing...the voice... the voice of Rod Hall i animal I cried out in pain ( 
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When I inherited 
my father's de- 
tective agency, I 
decided to keep 
it and make a go 
of it f But bus- 
iness was terrible! 
This very morn- 
ing I had missed 
out on another 
case simply be- 



such a 
sized jobf 
when Tracy 
Osborne walk 
in, my pencil; 
fury at cmsnl 
generally.and 
men specifieal 
almost lost me 
another cosef 
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MY MOTHER IS BEING 

FLEECED BY A SPIRIT 

MEDIUM 
DOCTOR ERIC FRANZ t 
8UT SHE REFUSES 
TO BELIEVE THAT 

HE'S A QUACK.' 




There was a magnetic aura of 
mystery about this Doctor Franz? 
He seemed to exude an under- 
current of intense excitement? 
I knew at first glance that he 
was a mon...a\ once tender 
brutal f 
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A heavy odor of musk hung 
room. ..and mystery 
the shadows: 
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I went to Eric's 
office the next 
ling -and 
n the follow- 
ningf 
Each time I saw 
him I was drawn 
further into the 
web of enchant- 
ment which only 
he could create 
for me...untill 
began to live 
only for the hours 
I spent with him* 
Then. ..one morn- 



rather to echo the intense feeling between Eric 
and mef Then he went into his medium's trance 
to commune, as heboid "with those of the other 
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This was our reward 
or the fight we hao made 
nst our love.' this 
vicious mob who 
called us outcast and 
unfit to live with decent 
'but i, jan mans- 
field, hao made my choice! 

the man i loved at 
my side, not even the 
scheming, narrow towns- 
people could swav me 
from my chosen path ( 




Working as a model had brought me into contact with too 1 1 had been humiliated too often and clawed my way out 
many Romeos for whom art was an excuse for other things? loftoo many studios f I wanted no part of art, for exercise? 

L0OK,GENIUS,Y0U'RE 

THE WRONG SURFACE,' LET'S 

GET ON WITH THE WORK.' 
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Hiked Mark on sight fjked his clean, 
rugged good looks and his direct, 
down-to-earth way of doing things? 



I PAINT WHATI KNOW BEST.PEOPLE? 
I'M DOING A MURAL ON THE FOUND- 
ERS OF THIS PART OF THE COUN- 

'S WHY I WANT 
TO POSE FOR ME 




I wasn't a woman to him.l was some* 

thing around which he could realize 

an idea with paints and brushesf I 

wasn't used to th atf It was new 

and challenging' I " 

I YOU HAVE THE 

QUALITY I WANT f THE HARDINESS 
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I might have let 
myself become 
interested in him 
from the beginning! 
Everything about 



compelling, v 
intimate '. Yet part of him seemed to be 
always hidden from view \ A vital part, the 
part I wanted most to know! 
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Mark's fury shocked me, but showed me a differ- 
ent side of his character__.the side of him that 
remained hidden from all but his closest friends! 



As Rick told me 
the story, my 
heart ached for 
Mark.' Doomed 
to spend the rest 
of his life with 
the living i 



THAT'S HIS HOUSE OVER THERE? SANDRA LIVES 
THERE ALONE WITH A NURSE IN CONSTANT AT- 
TENDANCE.' EVER SINCE THE ACCIDENT, SHE'S 
BEEN CONFINED TO A WHEELCHAIR.' AND SHE'S 
NEVER STOPPED ACCUSING MARK OF RUINING 
HER LIFE! 
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The years stretched out before us dismally, with no hope 
of happiness in our love for each other f Then suddenly. 
Fate intervened '. r 




If was aver! Mark was freer We 
were free f Free to give vent to the 
love that had been pent up through- 
out those painful months? |— — 



the ripe delicious fruit of love? 



With the nurse gone, and Judy coming 
home from school, a new problem 



T00 ?/ I HATE TO ASK IT OF YOU? JAN, 
BUT IT WOULD MEAN SOI 
TO ME IF YOU WOULD LOOK 
AFTER JUDY WHEN SHE COMES f 
PLEASE SAY YES I 
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Even little 
playmates 


udy suffered at the hands of her 


1 


OUR A DON 


DADDY? PLEASE 
rrDADDYfy « 


MY MOTHER SAYS 1 
FATHER SHOULD B 
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Not one of them knew how we fought our love , how 
we consoled ourselves with just being together... all 
the time wanting so much more and not daring to 
allow ourselves the happiness there for the taking f 




IT WONT ALWAYS BE LIKE THIS, k ITS THE WAITING, 

SOON THEY WILL FORGET \ MARK! 
AND THEN WE CAN BE MARRIED AND ,/ YOU SAID? "WAITING 
LIVE THE WAY WE WANT TO LIVE t £ EATS AT YOU " 




WHAT DOTHEYWANTOFUS,MARK?ISIT 
SO BAD TO WANT TO LIVE IN PEACE? TO 
BE IN LOVE? IT'S LIKE SITTING 
POWDER KlZCMAftKf IT'S BOUND 
EXPLODE 



iONA f 

IDTOy 

ASYf^ 





We suddenly became o 
fuleyes at the window? 

MARKfLOOKT ^. WHAT TH_ . 
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Fear for bissafety mingled with 
my humiliation as I sow Mark 
rush out into the dark night? 



When the clumsy figure broke away and 

and ran off into the shadows, we both 

knew that the end was in sight? We clung 

together, giving each other strength and 

courage? p " 

~ 1 MARK.THERE WILL BE MORE 
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THEY RE ALL PROBABLY AT 7 
TOWN HALLf HOW I WOULD LOVE TO 
TELL THEM WHAT I THINK OF THEIR 



HYPOCRISY ANDHEANNESSr WELL, 




branded guilty, without facing my 
accusers? | 

ARE WE COINS TO LET THIS JEZEBEL 
CONTAMINATE OUR TOWN? I SAY 
RANDALL AND THIS WOMAN ARE 
UNFIT TO LIVE WITH DECENT PEOPLEf 



worth fighting for 





AGAINST THIS SORT OF 
THING AND I'M READY TO FIGHT YOU 
THE SAME WAY, NO HOLDS BARRED.' JAN 
AND I ARE GOING TO GET MARRIED AND ; 
STAY RIGHT HERE IN WOODSTONEf AND / 
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V**° 



Knows Her 



Own Heart? 



"MR- LON WENHAM asking to see the 
■*■" president of the firm?" I repeated after 
my secretary. "Send him in, and don't disturb 
us." 

"At once, Miss Hastings." She left Then Lon 
Wehham entered. At sight of me he turned 
pale under his tan. 

"I was looking for the president—" he began. 

"The president of the brokerage firm that 
fought you on the Exchange and cleaned you 
out?" I smiled. "I'm the president, Lon. How 
does it feel to be a pauper?" 

"And we make a fortune at your expense," 
I finished for him. "We sold short. Every point 
the stock falls, we profit and you lose." 

He looked at me with a sort of mystified 
wonder. "Why, Thora? What did I ever do to 
you? We've been friends — seen a lot of each 

And we had. Many a hopeful debutante had 
mourned because Lon Wenham had no eyes 
oj attention for anyone but Thora Hastings. 
It had been fun, too. Maybe more fun. . . . But 
I wouldn't let myself remember that. 



"They're both dead," he said, still mystified. 

"I wish your father had lived. I taught my- 
self the stock market game with no notion of 
anything but getting back at him. He cheated 
me of my revenge — by dying. You're his son, 
his only son. You inherited his business. The 
Hastings are getting even with the Wenhams." 



"And it is," I^almost cried out. "A feud, with 
mountains of money and valleys of disaster. 
You're done for, Lon." 



"The winner never understands why the 
loser should hate him, Lon." I was beginning to 
feel disappointed. I had expected to lave more 
joy over his destruction than this. "But I'll 
remember this, and guard against ariy efforts 



of yours to fight back." 



He shook his head. "I'd never fight you. 
Thora, you know that the wiping out of your 
father's enterprise was my father's doing, not 
mine. I never liked the cutthroat stock ex- 
change business — I wouldn't have taken it up 
if my father hadn't died without arranging his 
affairs. I was only going to stay with the firm 
until everything was in order. Now, you've 
sort of done it for me!" 



"I can take up my scientific studies again," 
he said. "I have a very few dollars left, enough 
to keep alive until I come through with some 
experiments. Goodbye, Thora. Nice to have 
known you." 

"Wait, Lon!" I cried, and sprang to my feet. 



"If you need money for those experiments — " 
I paused. "After all, what I've won on the 
market was yours. Can I let you have a few 
thousand? A loan? A friendly loan?" 

"We were never friends, Thora.* 



Again I paused, and he finished for me. "On 
the way to being sweethearts. Well, that wasn't 
on the books, either." 

"It might have been," I argued, "if I hadn't 
been so wrapped up in revenge!" 

"But you were. And you got your revenge. 
I have nothing. I'm a pauper. . , ," 



"Miss Hastings! The market's taken a turn 
-that stock's going up, up, twenty points — " 



"My predictions went wrong," I said. "You're 
making money again, and it's my firm that's 
losing to you!" 



As he caught me in his arms, I realized for 
the first time just what sort of atonement I 
had sought from the son of the man who had 
wrecked my father's fortune. 
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I had fallen 
in love- 
hopelessly, 

completely 



I was too surprised to notice where 
he had come from? Ionlyremem- 
ber that his voice was deep and 
resonant.. .like beautiful music' 
And that agreat, wild joy leaped 
into my veins as I looked up into 
a pair of loving eyesf 
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The next morning I saw Jeff at 
hrp-akfastf Somehow, his whole 

_nner of speaking started to 
itate nief He now seemed 

dinary and u nworldly? 

II, LINDA r GEE," 

HAD TO L 

THE DANCE SO i 

EARLY LAST 

NIGHT.'YOU SURE I 
MISSED OUT ON J PUNGHf] 
A WONDERFUL 
TIMET THE CONSUL 

SERVED\ 



Only one person mottered to me now* 
And that afternoon, as I sat in front 
of my vanity mirror, I remembered 
the masterful, smiling curve of his lips 
...the burning fire in his deep,under- 




I Then, suddenly he began to move back...asfar as the 
| coffee table f For some strange reason, he kept one hand 
~*'- i behind his backf i 1 " ■ ' ^'» 

1 SCENE? WHAT EXQUISITE ^-n, 



BEAUTY ? I MUST LOOK AT YOU FROM 
DISTANCE, CHERI, WHERE J CAN BREATHE 
IN THE FULL MA6IC OF YOUR LOVEUNESS! 




WITHOUT YOUR 
BEAUTIFUL NECKLACE 
YOU ARE AS EXQUISITE 
FLOWER! 
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Only one person could have dropped that heck- 
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The shoes Jutting out of 
the man's garments sud- 
denly looked wry famil- 
iar.' Without thinking, 




SMALL BUST- 

Special Design "Up-And-Out" Bra 
Gives You A Fuller, Alluring Bustline 
Instantly 



Self conscious about your flat looking bust- 
line? Figure Beauty starts with a 
glamorous bustline. The sensational 
"Up-And-Out" Bra has an exclusive 
secret patent pend. feature that tends 
to lift and cup flat, unshapely, small 
busts into a FULLER, WELL- 
HOUNDED, EXCITING BUSTLINE 
like magic instantly. 



koio in 1 






Wichita, Kansas 




^ 



Now Wear All Dresses, Blouses, 
Sweaters, etc. (No matter how form 
fitting) With Bustline Confidence! 

With the "Up-And-Out" Bra under- „,,, 
neath, all your clothes will display the 
sweater girl, feminine curves you desire 
and require to look attractive. Firm elas- 
tic back and easy to adjust shoulder 
straps. Beautiful fabric — easy to wash. 
Colors: Nude, White, Black. 
Sizes: 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38. 
Only $2.49. Mail Coupon Now. 

SEND NO MONEY! 




Profile View Of Hidden 
Feature in Bra 

does wonders for 
idividual bust prob- 



i types who can be helped. 



FREE 



10 DAY 

TRIAL COUPON 



Tested Sales, Dept. MR-64B6 

296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush to me my "Up-And-Out" Bra i: 
and color checked below. I will pa 
$2.49 plus postage. If not delighted in 10 days, I will return 



merchandise for my r 

Color. 



I will pay postman_i 
lelightei" 

_ How Many_ 



delivery 



City, Zone, State- 



Tested Sales, Dept. MR-64B6 
296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. L 



postage by enclosing 



; Money Back Guarantee. 
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